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But Pym had left behind him one legacy, the Scottish alliance, soon to be fatal to the King. The Scots had offered their army to Charles. They had no quarrel with him now; he had conceded them everything, and upon his concessions Argyle had built political power, the Presbyterians their Kirk. The price of their assistance was that Presbyterianism should be forced on England too. Charles refused, and the Scots addressed the same demand to Parliament. Pym sent young Vane north to make better terms. But bad news from the west induced Parliament to give way: the Scottish conditions were accepted, the Scots were to be paid £150,000 a month, and England was to be made a Presbyterian country.
At Oxford, Montrose was begging for leave to go and raise the Scottish Royalists before Argyle was ready with his army. It seemed a hopeless venture, for no one knew that Montrose could work miracles. Charles had-begun to rdy again on Hamilton, who had repented of his double-dealing and was soon to die for the King. Hamilton had always disliked Montrose, and could point out that Montrose had once been in arms for the Covenant. Charles had little eye for men, never knew whom he could trust, and certainly could not recognize the presence of a genius. The fatal decision to do nothing was taken, Argyle went to work unimpeded, and in the bitter January of 1643 a " little old crooked man," now the Earl of Leven, crossed the Tweed a second time, with 20,000 Covenanters at his -heels,
Rupert had just taken Newark in the-Midlands. He hastened north to meet the Scots, making a detour through divided" Lancashire. Cromwell had joined. Leven, and they were besieging Newcastle's army in the city of York. Rupert released Newcastle from the besiegers, and the,, united armies fell upon each other on the lonely moor outside Long Marston. For the first and last time Rupert*& charge was broken, though Cromwell was wounded }a tfcfe fight As the long day closed, the Royalist cavaky had.

